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STEAMING AT HIGH PRESSURE. 
Being a further Blow-off a la Blowitz. 


1 am naturally a modest man, but I am not disposed to underrate 
my calling of journalist, which, take it as a whole, is about the most 
exalted position in this world that any man of distinction and intel- 

| ligence can be called upon to occupy. And I am, par excellence, the 
journalist of journalists, I do not boast 

» of this, I merely state a simple fact, 

M\. and when I condescend to button-hole 

an Emperor or distinguished diploma- 

tist, ay Bye well enough which of 


us two world .-y as honoured 
ut let that 


by the interview. 88. 
Suffice it to say that, hearing ion 
uropean Co at 


was to be a 

Berlin, it struck me it would be a 

unique feat in journalism to publish 

the text of the treaty in extenso in the 

columns of the paper I represented the 

day before it was finally settled by the 

Congress itself, 1 saw that this would 

surprise somebody, and I was right. 

, However, I knew that I had only to 

| _ will to do it, to carry it out, and, as 

| a prelimi step, I hurried to St. Petersburg to see the Czar. 

| Letting myself into the Winter Palace with my own latchkey, I soon 

| found myself in the private apartments, and, entering without 

knocking, as is my wont, discovered His Majesty seated in his study 
in his dressing-gown partaking of a light luncheon. 

“Come in, Gorrz, my boy!” he said, greeting me effusively, 
and pouring me out a glass of viski, and offering me a cigarette. 
“And what may be your best news? You know your visits are 
always a most delightful experience to me.” 

Quite so,” I replied, g. ‘* But look here, your Majesty—” 
And then I detailed the scheme of my proposed journalistic feat in a 
few well-chosen words to him, and he was all attention. 

Certainly,” he said, after listening courteously to what I had to 
say; “‘1 see exactly what you want, and will unquestionably hel 
you inany way lean. How, by the way, would you like to atten 
the Congress instead of KorTakorr, who can easily have a bad cold ? 
In his clothes, with a little disguise, you could make up like him. 
Shall I drop him a line ?”’ ; 

“So do, Sire,” I replied, slapping the Czar on the back; ‘ you 

|areatrump. And if there is an I can do for your Majesty in 
Central Asia, or Poland, or elsewhere,” I added, ‘‘ you have only got 
| to let me know.” 

| The interview ended after this, and I returned to Berlin with the 
| Czar’s autograph letter sewn for safety into the back of my coat. 
| After this it was all plain sailing. called on Kortaxorr and 
ve him the Czar’s letter. He nodded as he read it, ‘* Very well,” 
esaid, ‘I am quite game. I’ll come to your hotel. e will 
change clothes, and you shall lock me up in your room, every day, 

till you come back.” 

So our + me was carried out. I attended the Congress, and 
though the Turkish Representative, who had met Korraxorr at 
St. Petersburg, stared hard at me, and said I had ‘‘ grown so fat,” 
he should hardly have known me, yet I managed to muster 
fairly, though P noticed the Chancellor several times had his eye on 
me. And as matters turned out, I found I had not im on him, 

for after the second sitting, he touched me on the shoulder, and with 
a significant wink, said, ‘‘ I say, Prince, a word with you in private.” 
| Assoon as he had shut the door of the retiring room to which we 
had adjourned, he burst out into a loud guffaw, and continued, 
“Well, Gorrz, my boy! what on earth does this mean? You 
| didn’t think you could do me, did you? Why, I spotted you, the 
moment you o— yourmouth. Well, what’s your little game, eh?” 
| explained the ‘situation forthwith to him, and solicited his 
assistance. He promised me this in the most flattering and com- 
limentary terms. ‘‘ Well, Gorrz, my boy,” he said, “if it had 
manybody else than you, I don’t think I should care to connive 
at the business, but as you are in yourself such an important 
Euro factor, and have got the German Empire, and I may add, I 
| myself, out of so many scrapes,—well, you certainly can count on me 
| to re my counsel and see you es | with it.” 

And Prince Bismarck kept his word. And so acting for Russia, I 

| drew up the concluding articles of the Treaty and worded the pre- 


| amble, which had been sent on to me that very afternoon from | 


rrinting House Square, where it was already set up in type, and so 
it came about that I was enabled to publish in the Times of Friday, 
| the text of the Treaty that was not definitely settled by the Congress 
| &ll Saturday, thereby accomplishing a feat in journalism which I 
| Spprehend it will take the record some time to beat. I flatter myself, 
by doing this, I rather astonished the whole civilised world. But as 


| Thinted at the beginning of this article, I am a very remarkable man. | your coach-builder’s, and 





VoL. 





xcvl, x 


Parson (to Candidate for Sunday School), ‘‘Have you BEEN CuHRIs- 
TENED, MY Boy?” 

Boy. “‘Yesu, Sur. 
Arm!” 


Gor MARKS IN THREE PLASHES ON MY LEFT 








ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Cueap Butcner’s Meat.—It was certainly a happy idea of yours 
to dispense with the Middleman by nekig that arrangement with 
the Dorsetshire farmer you mention, to send you up a live bullock to 
divide with your three friends every fortnight ; but the arrival of the 
beast at your house while you were giving a small dinner-party, 
coupled with the fact that owing to the refusal of the railway people 
to call again with it in the morning it had to be left in the front hall 
and pass the night in your study, must, as you say, have occasioned 
you considerable inconvenience. There are, of course, several ways 
of killing the creature, and if you think you can manage it, we should 
advise you by all means to pole-axe it. Failing this, you had perhaps 
better fall back on the revolver, or, as you seem rather inclined to 
it, you might try an overdose of chloroform as you suggest. But 
you are certainly not bound, as far as we can see, to dispose of the 
creature yourself. Yes, by all means, place it on the top of a four- 
wheeler, and take it in turn to the houses of your three friends, and 
see whether you cannot arrange for its slaughter and division at one 
or other of their premises. If the worst comes to worst, you can 
but show a bold front, pay the cabman and leave it. This may 

sibly lead to some disagreeables; perhaps, to a summons and some 
Farther legal expenses, but still you can satisf lf that you 
have at least got rid of the exorbitant profits rea by your butcher. 
We shall be glad to hear from you when the whole matter is satis- 
factorily concluded, and you have settled the bill of your lawyers, 
how much you reckon that the meat has cost you per pound. 

Urmisine A Fowrereat Prize.—We are not ised to hear 
that you have been at some doubts as to the best way of turning to 
account the hearse which you mention that you have lately won in 
arafiie; but we think that your idea of taking the top off, cutting 
it down, painting it a bright emerald green, and letting it out as a 
pleasure van, is certainly worthy of consideration. Ne are only 
afraid that even after undergoing this gala transformation its one 
might still be somewhat su ve of its previous use, and possib 7 
cast a gloom on a party of thoughtful merry-makers, which would, 
of course, be a decided drawback to its utilisation for such a purpose. 
But why not get a pot of Aspinat’s Red Enamel, give it a coat, 
and offer it to the Authorities for the conveyance service of the 
Parcels Post ? Your alternative fancy for — it as it is, and 
letting it be quietly known among your friends that in the event 
of the decease of any of them, you will only be too happy to place 


\it at their disposal, shows a considerate and kindly spirit, but we 


cannot but think that the offer would be misunderstood and resented. 

Probably only the eye of an undertaker would detect the vehicle in 

its new disguise; and the matter, if only regarded in the ~ of 

an interesting experiment, certainly seems worth atrial. Send it to 
have it put in hand at once. 
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“NOT MUCH, BUT BETTER THAN NOTHING AT ALL.” 


Britannia (to Vulcan), “‘ Here's aw extra Four MILLIONS TO GO ON WITH ; 80 GET TO WORK AT ONCE, AND MIND YOU LET ME 
HAVE THE VERY BEST [RONCLADS YOU CAN TURN OUT.” 


Not Sweer on It!—After reading Sir Tnomas's “ slashers” on 














Tip to Termagants. the Sugar Convention, some of the Ministerialists, it is understoot. 
A “ Sense of Humour” is so much bepraised are inclined to drop that political hot potato, or at any rate, © set! 
By critics, that one might suppose it raised slide.” They fear that they may go Farrex and fare worse. 





To the high rank of a new Cardinal Virtue. 
Well, 'tis a gift that helps and cannot hurt you. : 





But if you'd cultivate this gift delightful, ““Wuat tHe Dickens!”—Yes, CHARLES DICKENS ae 

You must abandon hate, and cut the spiteful ; tions from the Dickens's works at St. James’s Hall. ‘ Lie Be, 
For whatsoever angry fools may rumour, |like son.” Of course you do the first, but to do the second y 

You can’t be humorous when you're out of humour! go and hear him. 




















'to ends. The burglar and the ruffianly wife-beater 


escend, though manfully, yet with measure. 
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s. G. Oo. 
Lord Sydney Godolphin Osborne, Died, May 9, Aged 81.) 
AyotHeRr long-heard voice at last is stilled! 
Warm heart, which to all tales of suffering thrilled. 
Sound head, which social problems loved to face, 
You will be mi from your peculiar place, 
Held long ere Bitter Cries found echoes free, 
And aid of rhetoric, if not remedy ; 
When not all men were Socialists, and not 
All eyes were open to each bane and blot 
Found in the body-politic. E’en then 
That ee eye, that potent pen 
Were dedicate to service of your kind, 
To true benevolence, ardent, yet not blind, 
And bettering of the vi and the town. 
Now, many wandering voices woo renown 
As Social Oracles. But Punch looks back 
With praise upon his honourable track 
Of useful days who thirty years ago 
Was known, and loved, by him as 8. G. O. 


THE HARMLESS NECESSARY “ CAT.” 


Me. Powncn has small sympathy with what he deems 
the false sentiment which denounces use of the lash 
—upon brutes—as brutalising. Means must be adapted 


would seem to have som in common with the 
immortal lady who didn’t mind death but couldn’t stand 
pinching. They don’t seem, effectively, to mind the 
risks of their calling or the prospect of imprisonment, but 
they ‘‘cannot stand” whipping. Whipping, therefore, 
sharp and painful without phyebally injurious, 
would seem to be a promising deterrent, and, indeed, 
has proved so, in the opinion of good judges. Now it is 
complained that the ‘*Cat” is cruel, because it often 
seriously injures as well as pains. Very well, let that be 
amended. To lash a brute so violently that you have 
afterwards to cosset him up in hospital cannot be either 
true humanity or sound policy. By all means dock the 
Cat of certain of its nine tails if necessary, and lay on 
the remainder with valour, but also with discretion, both 
as P s selection of the spot for their; application and 
the amount and energy of the application itself. Descend 
ye Nine! or six, or three, as the case may be; but 





Miss Bugge. ‘'Ou, BUT MINE 13 BUCH A HoRRID Name 
Young Brown, ‘‘Au—aA—vumM—I'M AFRAID IT'S TOO LATE TO ALTER IT Now!” | 








THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


” 








ALL-A-BLOWING ! 


A Sprinec-PLea From THE SusvRss. 


ALL-A-BLOWING! In the Muy-time there is playtime e’en for toil, 


For the breath of Spring sets fancy a-wing ; 


| There is something in the Season even stucco scarce can spoil, 


The cacophonous street-hawker seems to sing. 
All-a-blowing! He is going with his barrow down the street ; 
There ’s a flowering shrub tucked under either arm, 
And the echoes of his shrill stentorian cry sound almost sweet. 
_ Ay, in May e’en clamorous costers have their charm ; 
For the morn has brought a sun-burst and the very asphalte smiles 
With a radiant ition of the boon. 
There ’s a glow upon the Cn, and a glory on the tiles, 
Where the cockney sparrows chirp and fight, and ‘‘ spoon.” 
Rus in urbe has its meaning on this sunny morn of May, 
_ Though surburban streets are not Aseatien uite. 
For the tiniest square of garden dons a verdurous array, 
And the roads are vistas green of glowing light. 
Over wall and gate and lamp-post Noes dee leafy emerald screen. 
_Of the sycamore, the lilac, and the lime, 
Even slums look far less sordid when they show a speck of green, 
Not yet dulled to dingy grey by grit and grime. 


| And the blossome—ah ! the blossoms of the apple and the pear ! 





Their my J lavish largess on the town, 
Falls like a floral garment, veiling all that’s black and bare. 
It might wake poetic impulse in a clown. 
But to watch it, and to think of the tender white and pink ; 
_Of the purple of the plumy lilac spires. 
From the dull suburban window you may thrust your head and drink 
Of that fragrance of the Spring which never tires. 
All-a-blowing! Pipe up, coster, for your ery is just the voice 
Uf all Nature, though your mars the air. 
E’en in Doldram Street, 8.W., the drudges must rejoice, 
And sad Cockneys feel some lightening of their care. 
The Philistines who dwell in yon Villas coldly ‘ Swell,” 
Look more human with May blossoms in their coats. 


There’s the Season’s first white waistcoat ! 
The blackbird fluteth forth his first Spring notes 
From yon tall acacia-top, he trills on and does not stop 
For the chattering lawn-mower which hard by 
A baggy-legged old buffer with a head like a grey mop 
Is grinding at with slow stolidity. f 
All-a-blowing! Farther West Art is putting forth her best 
At the Burlington, the Grosvenor, and the New ; 
| Bat in this suburban Gath we have no wsthetic test ; 
Art-flowers among the Philistines are few. 
In Bond Street they are all a-blowing floridly, but here 
Labour leaves men little leisure to be floral. / 
Borse-Jones in Bethnal Green, so they rt finds fitting sphere, 
Here we’re mournful and monotonous, though moral. 
And the Jerry Builder menaces our little bits of green 
| And the little bursts of blossom more and more. 
The dull mechanic round and the conquering machine 
| Are the pitiless twin despots of the poor. i 
Brick-and-mortardom prevails; weighed in Capital ’s cold scales, 
| Leaves and grass are just the merest waste of space. 
| Felled trees and dwindling garden-patches tell their own sad tales ; 
| _ Even Spring-time cannot come in green-robed grace 
| To a stucco-faced Sahara such as <n and spreads, and spreads 
O’er the old suburban semi-rural scene. 
All er, Leave us something more than flags, and slates, and 


a bell, 


8 ’ 
Let sweet Spring in London ’s outskirts still show green! 





A Very Lame Joxe.—Horse Show at Olympia commences to-day. 


The name of the place is ominous for a horse show, unless it were 
going to be an exhibition of lame ones, as the bus conductors gene- 
rally call it out, ** All-limp ’ere!”’ 


Mustcat Nore.—A more-or-less biblical 
yarodied. Yet how has Judith been treated, 
Seriously, Panny did ; and very well Paxny did it. 


bject ought not to be 
ted, and who did it? 








Clear and mellow as | 


| 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.-P. 

House of Commons, Monday Night, May 6.—Cunse or Cam- 
poRNe turned up to-night quite unexpected ; took me rather aback. 
‘How d’ you do?” I met shaking hands. (Always say, ‘‘ How 
d’ you do?” and shake hands when I don’t know what else to say or 
do. Used at first to strike me as oddest thing that people am 
whom I live should, when they meet, each hold out hand, get hold o 
other fellow’s and wag it up anddown. Might justas well rub the 
soles of their feet her 
— quite as easy a 
little practice; or might 

mtly rub 

eads. 

man.) 
I shake hands with the 
Curse. 

** Hum—er,” I said, not 
thinking of anything else, 
and wanting to say some- 
thing pleasant, ‘‘ thought 
you were in ‘ad 

** Oh, dear, no,”’ said he, 
little nervously ; *‘ that’s 
only Batrovur’s fun. 
Doesn’t really mean to 
put me in prison; do you 
think he does ? ides, 
he dare not do it. The 
people are Roused; the 
Great Heart of the Nation 
beats tumultuously. There 
are twenty thousand Cor- 
nishmen who will know 
the reason why. Don’t 
= think the people are 

used ? ” 


Curse seems a little 
** Yes, I think they are,” I say; 
y will Rouse by-and-by. If you’re waking Rouse 
me early, don’t you know. Don’t trouble yourself: it’s all very 
well for Batrour to say he’ll shut you up; but, as we know in 
the House, that’s not easily done.” 

Quite a lively Debate on affair at Falearragh. The Curse took 
mee part, making one speech on his feet and several more from 

is place on Bench. Speaker constantly calling him to order; House 
howled at him; Op Moratiry once fahavpeeed with string of moral 
reflections designed to show inconvenience of discussing case sub 
judice ; House once on the howling tack turned upon O. M. with such 
startling vigour that he tefully resumed his seat and said no more. 
Harcourt wondered why everybody laughed when he accused 
Batrovux of “ blustering ;” 
Epwarp CLarKke calls Har- 
court *‘ most insolent; ” Bat- 
rour at bay ; the Curse pop- 
ping up and down trying to 
get off another little speech, 
but always laid by his heels by 
watchful Speaker. 

After this scarcely time or 
inclination left for Debate on 
Naval Defences Bill. Sace 
of Queen Anne’s Gate moves 
rejection ; Government getting 
frightened at attack, sent for 
AsumeAD - Bartiett; Asu- 
MEAD, nobly forgetful of 
former slights, arrives post 
haste, breaks the silence of 
many years, consenting to 
Joxerm’s hard terms that he 
shall forego a quarter’s salary. 
‘‘Couldn’t afford todoitoften,” 
says Asuweap; ** but the Go- 
vernment being, as the Maxr- 
Kiss remarks, impecunious, 
can’t refuse occasionally to 
fall in with their plans.” 

Business done.—Debate on . ‘ 
Naval Defences Bil). Whizzing past. 

Tuesday.—Everyone wanting to know who is the mysterious 
ys rson who has offered to give money for National Portrait Gallery. 

*LUNKET assailed with questions, but nothing to be got out of him. 
** Donor,” he said, just now in response to persistent questions, 
Dono.” Various names mentioned. Ovp Moratiry at one time 


backs of their 





Ashmead. 


nervous. c to cheer him up. 
“or if not, the 





favourite; Members looked kindly on him as he sat on the Treasury 
Bench ; just the sort of thing he would do. Then someone remembers 
that Mak«rss, in making announcement at Academy dinner, observed 
that he had never before heard the name of mysterious 

Couldn’t say that of Surrm of course; so Orn Moratrry th 


regretfully abandoned. Spencer Batrovr declares he knows 
about it. Met him just now in the lobby, or rather saw him spinning 
. Cu rotary motion ; 


vort of understudy of 
sort of understudy of a -top, 
Can’t imagi 5 how beach. 
** Found him out!” he shouts 
breathlessly, as he spins past. 
“It’s Josern Griuis!!” 
Wonder if this can be true? 
Not at all improbable. Josrrx 
known to what called 
** warm ”’; aeamegy bg ot boom 
in bacon ; ham on the hop; mar. 
— firm ; JosErH ae cut in 
at low prices gets out at a rise. 
“What shall I do with the 
surplus?” he says, to himself. 
“Take noble revenge on the 
Saxon. Nation can’t afford to 
build Portrait Gallery; I'l do 
it for ’em.”” That seems reason- 
\\ ableenough. Shall go and look 
\. up Jory B.; see if he’s easier 
’ to pump than Pruwxer. 
hizzing noise in the distance 
comes nearer and nearer. It’s 
Spencer BaLFourR again ; 
to end of corridor; whizzing 
more rapidly ever. Only 
just catch his assurance as he 
flies past, “Yes. It’s Josern 


Griuis!” 
done. — Naval De- 





y 
Business 
fences Bill read Second Time. 

Thursday.—House of Lords been wilderness since it met after 
Recess. Every afternoon solitary and graceful figure seen advancing 
towards Woolsack ; sits there for five or ten minutes; declares one 
or two Bills advanced a stage ; and then, with stride and 
inimitable dignity, disappears. This the Lonp CHANCELLOR, earning 
his insufficient 21,000 a year as Speaker of Lords. To-night a sudden 
change. House filled on both sides. —->> 
Three rows of Bishops in nice white 
gowns seated below Ministers. 

‘*Some mischief in contemplation,” 
said Witrarm Lawson looking in, 
‘* Wonder what it is? Bet a bottle of 
lemonade it’s either Land or the Church 
—Money or Religion. Fancy from pre- 
sence of the Bishops that the Church is 
in some manner in danger.” 

So it was, indirectly. Deceased Wife’s 
Sister Bill on for Second Reading. 

““Why Bru?” Lord Mears asks, 
gazing at animated scene from space by 
steps of Throne. ‘‘ Deceased Wife's 
Sister Janz, Many, or even Sve I could 
understand. But Sister Bri seems an 
anomaly, unless, indeed, she was chris- 
tened Wituetmina, Must look into 
this matter.” 

Earl Percy has looked into it, and 
finds it won’t do. This stalwart border 
knight, this flower of Northumbrian 
chivalry, this heir to the renown of 
Dovetas’s doughty foe at Chevy Chase, 
moved rejection of Bill. SetBorve on 
same side; ARGYLL and Prrmate—Mo- 
rality and Piety—bringing up the rear. 
In vain GRIMTHORPE submitted to mer- 
ciless dissection the tootling of the mas- 
sive Percy ; without effect HerscHeLy 
urged that you can’t pick and choose 
out of Leviticus. If you take one of 
its edicts as a rule of social order you 
must take the lot. All in vain; Bishops won 
thrown out by a majority of 27 in House of 267 Peers. 

Commons spent long night in Committee of Supply. Actually 

a few Votes. ier in oy 5 W. Repwowrp attempted to 
create diversion by mentioning case o Ja-Ja, Ja-Ja, whose 
descent from early Kings of Connaught can be infallibly traced, now 
at St. Vincent. Wants to come home ; intends to stand for first 





“Why Bill?” 
the day, Bill being 
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vacancy in Irish borough or county. But tyrannical Government 
keeps heavy hand on him. Ja-Ja took to his bed, threatened to die. 
Doctor told off to examine hi Reported His Majesty in excellent 
health. This is Ferevssow’s version; but W. Repmonp shakes his 
head in token of dissent. Thinks of moving adjournment in order to 
call attention to condition of King Ja-Ja as one of urgent public 
importance. Finds no encouragement, so subject drops, and | a 
es ey ae Business done.—Several Votes in Supply. 
-—Another long morning sitting quietly t in Committee 
of Supp y. Fresh air of originality given ‘opneentings by obtaini 
a few Votes. This partly due to concatenation of circumstances that, 
owing to the class of Votes under discussion, Gzonce JokEIM was 
out of the way, and Rircure in general For a humorist, a 
man of oe wit, Joxer has unfortunate habit of rubbing the 
hair of heads of his fellow men wrong way. JACKSON, anxious to get 
business forward, always tries to get Joxerm asked out to tea when 
Committee of Supply on. Business done.—Supply. Ropertson’s Mo- 
tion, Disfranchising Universities, negatived by oti Votes against 126. 








ON COMMISSION. 


May 7, 8, 9, and 10.—While Mr. Panwett has been in the box 
the Court has been crowded with a large amount of “‘ rank, beauty, 
and intellect,” and on his di from that coign of vantage 
the place has resumed its appearance. Even the examination 

and cross-examination of His Grace 
the Archbishop 

comparatively small . And 

here I may perhaps give a sketch of 

the proceedings connected with those 
latter inquiries in a dramatic form, on 
the understanding—on the clear un- 
derstanding—that what I am about to 

— is not in the least like_the real 
* thing :— 

r. Reid (after arranging a mass 
of documents). I believe your Grace is 
Archbishop of Dusir ? 

His Grace. lam. I was, &c., &c., &e. 

[ Gives an interesting sketch of his 

ecclesiastical appointments, 

Mr. Reid. Quite so. Will your Grace 
be so good as to give the History of 
Ireland. 

Irish- 


His Grace. With pleasure. 


men in every part of the world were descended from ADAM, or as we| | 


should now eall him O’Dam and—— 

The President (courteously interrupting). Do you not think Mr. 
Rem that we might make this a little shorter ? 

Mr. Reid (with plaintive politeness). I wish to do my best, my Lord, 
to carry out the wishes of the Court, although I am anxious to get 
this matter (which is new matter) on the notes. (Zurning to Witness.) 
Probably your Grace could kindly commence the History of Ireland 
at a little later date. 

His Grace (smiling amiably). Certainly. After the flood Noau 
was succeeded by SHem, Ham, and O’Japner. 

Mr. Reid (conscious of his nationality, and his duty to his Dum- 
fries constituents). May I suggest (I am told that it is so) that the 
name of the latter gentleman was MacJaPuer. 

His Grace (shakes his head smilingly, but repeats). O’Jaruet. I 
think you will find I am right—O’Jarner. 

Mr. Reid (partly conceding the point). Well, O’Jaruetr or Mac- 
Japnet. Yes, your Grace 

The President (who has consulted with his colleagues, mildly). 
Really, Mr. Rep I do not see that His Grace has any special infor- 
mation—that he could not obtain in common with all men of 
intelligence and education—on this matter. 

Mr. Justice Smith (persuasively), You see, it is not before us as 
an issue to be tried. 

Mr. Reid (distressed but yielding, smiles sorrowfully at the Bench 
and turns to Witness). Then we come at once to1879. As Arch- 
bishop of Dusiry, it was your Grace’s duty to know everything ? 

His Grace. Certainly. 

Mr, Reid, Will you be so good as to tell us all you know. 

His Grace (searching a black bag and producing documents), The 
principles of electricity are—— 

President (gan interrupting more in sorrow than in anger). 
I have no doubt, that a lecture u -" ey from his Grace, 
us, but—— 


— be of we interest to 2 — 
r. Biggar ly ing up from the well of t Yourt). 
May I say a word, my Lord. It this evidence is at An hg 
me now why is the evidence of hirelings of the Government received 
—tell me that now ? 

The President “ms Bieear), Your observation has not assisted 
the Court, Sir, (Mr. Breear smilingly subsides.) I would add that 





unless it can be shown that His Grace has special knowledge of the 
facts, we do not see how this line of examination can be pursued. 

Mr, Reid (in deep distress), 1 must urge upon your Lordships 
that this matter is of vital importance to us. I would suggest that 
we Day multiplying his Grace’s evidence. 

he President (in a tone of the greatest regret), Alluring as the 
ey is to Mr. Justice Day, and in fact all of us, of having about 
ten thousand additional witnessess introduced in this matter (possibly 
inclusive of the Porr, the Archbishop of Canrersury, and the 
Reverend C. H. Spurcron), we do not quite see our way to acceding 
to } gl request. 

rv. Reid (almost in tears). Then, my Lord, I must respectfully 
ask for an adjournment to reconsider my position. 

And or! the Court did adjourn earlier than usual on Wed- 
nesday. On Thursday my ever lively and learned friend, Mr. Art- 
KINSON, cross-examined His Grace, and the rest of the time of the 
Commission during the week was occupied in hearing some very 
amusing evidence from parish = and others whose nationality 
could not for a moment be doubtful. 

And now, before I conclude, I must answer a question that has 
been put to me by a Co ent signing himself ‘‘One wHo HAs 
SPENT Firty Sieeriess NicuTs IN PAINFUL PERPLEXITY.” This 
gentleman asks “how it comes that although Messrs. Arruur 
O'Connor and T, Harrierow seem both to Defendants, they 
also A mon are appearing as Counsel?” To the lay mind no 
doubt this problem may perhaps be a little confusing. A possible 
explanation, however, is as simple as ABC. It is my opinion that 
Mr. T. HarginetTow appears to represent Mr. Anruur O'Connor, a 
oa. who is ¥ probably ially retained to represent 

r. T. Hanervetoy. I may perhaps rmitted to add, that I feel 
convinced that, if this be so, the in of both are quite safe in 


the hands of either. : ’ 
Pump-handle Court. (Signed) A, Brreriess, Junior. 








WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
FIFTEENTH EVENING. 

“I wrt tell you another story about a little girl,” began the 
Moon. ‘She is quite a small girl still, but she has been most care- 
fully brought up, and generally her manners are irreproachable. 
The other day, she was taken by 
her mother to have afternoon tea 
with a couple of very _peosias old 
maiden ladies. I saw driving to 
their house, and bags the yo 
impressing upon her daughter that 
she ary F most particular what she 

said or did, and it struck me that the 
little girl was rather offended at being 
thought to require such instruction. 
* It’s not quite the first time I’ve been 
out to tea, you know, Mummy!’ she 
protested, and probably her mother 
felt that she might spare herself any 
further anxiety, for she smiled very 
proudly and fondly as she patted the 
child’s cheek. A little later, I looked 
through the windows of the room 
where they were all at tea—a pretty 
old drawing-room, full of old-fashioned furniture and quaint china. 
The little gal was certainly pearing ve nicely: The elder of the 
two ladies had —_ informed her that she was the first omy 
to hold her in her arms as a baby when she came home from India 
and the child had 

“* After that she said very little, 
the good things which were pressed apes r, and which had a 
much more tempting a) ce than her ordinary nursery fare. 
By and by one of the old ladies complimented the proud mother 
upon her daughter’s pretty looks and manners. ‘So very kind of 
you to tell me so,’ the mother answered, beaming, ‘but indeed, I 
must say, that my Oxtve has been very y’——Here she 
stopped short with a gasp. She had glanced at her Ouive as. she 
spoke, and, to her horror, this carefully brought-up little maiden 
was just then deliberately and demurely pocketing one of the pieces 
of bread-and-butter ! piece of bread-and-butter, 
cut as thin as a wafer and daintily rolled up, but that was no ble 
excuse for such a glaring breach of etiquette. ‘Ozive!’ 
mother could only cry, faintly, ‘ how dreadful of you! ... 
at all a greedy child, asarule. I cannot it,’ 
explain. But Oxrve, who meanwhile had been wra 
bread-and-butter in her handkerchief, was perfectly 


replied, ‘ But I ~_ you were quite young then’ } 
ng 


en in calmly enjoying 


tell| ‘I’m not greedy now,’ she explained, a little haughtily, ‘I don’t 
pocket things to eat, That would be very anlage I only 


thought I might take just one piece of this nice bread-and -butter 
home—as ont for oe nurse, you know.’ And the two old ladies 
than migh have been expected.” 














238 


OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


—_ 


[May 18, 1889, | 








MRS. DUDLEY DE 


VERE STANLEY-MAINWARING AT HOME-—GLOVES. 


(SMALL AND EARLY.) 








THE NEGLECTED FOUNDLING. 
Mr. Punch to Mr. Bull :— 
Farenp Butt, a word with you! My sharpest 





strictures, 
io anew, are always moved by hearty 
oyalty. 
Well, at this pleasant time of Spring,—and 
Pictures,— 
| When Art and Nature vie in radiant 
royalty ; 


When the May blossoms and May Exhibitions 
Ope n in genial rivalry together, 


And all men’s talk is of the fair conditions 
| Of broadening Art and of the brightening 
weather ; 
| When Springtide’s ‘flowery bursts” are | 
emulated 
By flowery Sir Frepericx's oratory, 
There’s a stern fact or two that should be | 
stated, 
Which rather tend to dim the Season’s 
glory. 
You look complacent, Jouw. I’m bent on 
shocking 
A mood whose sweetness should not be un- 
mingled. 


My métier is not mere cynic mocking, 
But can it be your pulses have not tingled 
With something more like shame than satis- 


faction 
At Somebody's performance of a duty 
Which was your own! A very noble action ! 


There’s nothing on that side to mar its 
beauty. 
A citizen's munificence, a modest 
And opportunely patriot inspiration ' 
But its necessity strikes one of the oddest 


As coming in a proud and long-pursed 
nation. 





Provided for? Yes, handsomely, no doubt of it. 
But was not that provision your affair, 
Joun ? 

And if successfully you ’ve wriggled out of it, 
Is it enough to toss your cap in air, Jonn, 
And shout out, ‘ Bravo— Somebody ’” ? 

You ’re blushing ; 
I see it, Mr. Bux; it does you credit. 
If a sharp word bring forth that manly 


Ing, 
Punch will be very glad that he has said it. 
a — Art’s a nation’s true-born child, 
OHN, 
| Not to be classed amongst Neglected 
Foundlings. 
SaLispury's smug announcement made me 
wild, Jonw 
Though it might gratify the sordid ground- 


ings. 

| Pertinent thoughts these be for you to ponder. 
_ Think in how many modes discreditable 

Your garnered opulence, dear J — ye 


squander ; 
But, ’midst belligerent Party’s blatant 
The _ small yoice of national Art, and 


Can't reach your ears—or those of your 
Exchequer. aon 
Thinking of these things, Jony, it is a 
mystery 
How your imperial pride keeps up its pecker. 
House your own offspring, Joun! It is your 
business, 
Not to another’s hands to be deputed. 
You’ll see that, if you shake off faction’s 
dizziness, 
And purblind stinginess, so little suited 
To the inheritor of so great treasures, 
The man with such a splendid patrimony. 
You are a busy bee! Well, then take 
measures 


To tind a proper hive for your Art-honey. 








You cannot say, with the Apothecary, (Jony. 
Your poverty, but not your will, consents, 

Ministries ? Well, you know they never vary, 
ee do not care for Art’s intents, 

OHN. 

You must be master here, and your volition 
Make visible to Treasuries short-sighted. 

No, Joun ; I would not chill the exhibition 

f citizen munificence. Parents. 

To see, and to applaud, good deeds uncourted. 
Hope that such instances may not be lonely 

But would you see your fair Art-child sup- 


port sa “F 
** By Voluntary Contributions Only” ’ 








PROMOTION AND SPECULATION. 


Cotoyet Norra to be General Boom, wit! 
a song, of which the chorus to the well-known 
air from La Grande Duchesse will be,— 
“ Et piff paff puff 
Et ta ra pa ca poum, 
Je suis, moi, le Général Boom Boom !"’ 
By the way, have the two General Boums 
et met—General Boom Nortu and General 
Doom Bovtancer * What possibilities such 
an alliance suggests, resulting in the inaugu- 
rationof the great Boulangist sty, with 
the Nitrate Soldier of Fortune as Minister o! 
Finance. Let us ‘‘ boo, and boo, and boo 
to BovuLaneer, for, as Herr RUssELL used 
to sing, “‘ There’s a good time coming boys! 
—wait a little longer ! ’—say till October. 








New Work on aw Otp Sussect.—Good 
hook about GaLiteo, by Mr. Weec-PRossen. 
Mach praised by the Atheneum. It is all in 

rose, though we should have ex 
**Wree” to have occasionally “ 
into”’ The book is to be re-entit ed 
The am Bt of Galileo. 
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Mx. Poscu. ‘VERY HANDSOME, MISTER BULL, BUT YOU OUGHT TO HAVE DONE IT YOURSELF LONG AGO!!” 
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SUBURBAN LOVE-SONG. 


Tue blacks float down with a lazy grace, 
Hey, how the twirtle-birds twitter ! 
And softly settle on hands and face ; 
And the shards in the rockery glitter. 


The boughs are black and the buds are green— 
Hey, how the twitter-birds twirtle ! 

And Cicety over the trellis-screen 
Is bleaching her summer kirtle. 


The mustard and cress (can they grow 'apart— 
Those twin-souls, cress and mustard °) 
Are springing apace ; they have made such a 
st 


a 
That the pattern is rather fluster’d : 


For I made a device in the moist dark mould, 
In the shape of A’s and 8's, 

In capital letters, firm and bold, 
I sow’d my mustard and cresses. 


And I traced a heart and a true-love knot 
In a geometrical pattern, 

And it seems to have run to I can’t tell what, 
For Flora has proved a slattern. 


Or the sparrows, whose chirpings at daybreak 
shrill, 


Like the voice of a giant Cicala, 
Of most of the iettun have had their will, 
In a vegetarian gala. 
Here comes no nymph where the blue waves 
isp 
On the white sands’ gleaming level, 
here the sharp light strikes on the laurel 
crisp, 
And flowers in the cool shade revel. 


But the garden shrubs are as fair to me 
As pine and arbutus and m 





And the little house, with its suites complete, 
And the manifold anti-macassar, 

And the chdlet cage, whence he greets the 
Mee puella passer— {street— 


Are fairer than‘aught that the sun is above 
In the world as much as I’ve seen of it ; 

For the little house is the realm of love, 
And my sweet little girl is the queen of it. 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


The Figaro Exposition (English Edition 
and therefore why not ‘‘ Exhibition ?”) ought 
to have a valuable collection, judging from the 
first part just published. The illustrations 
are charming, and there are several cuts of 
the Eiffel Tower, the one showing the top- 
light being curiously effective. The ‘Second 


Storey ” of the Eiffel is, apparently, a very 
| met 


pope storey, as it is crow 
he latest number of Messrs. Vatery and 
Enoet’s Our Celebrities, the autobiography of 
Professor HuxtEy — unusually sprightly. 
The likeness of Eten Terry is as unlike any 
other one of her as she herself is unlike any- 
body else. I haven’t made up my mind to 
being pleased with it. However, there she 
is between Professor Huxixy, who comes first, 
and Hewry Irvine, who is last, but not least 
attending to neither, ing a book, an 
apparently ignoring the Real on one side and 
the Inna »- bone - 2 ‘te 
oman’s Suffrage and Nation nger 
is a work that should have the attention o 
all those who look forward to a House of 
Ladies, and long for the time when M.P.’s 
in petticoats will rule the Nation. The author 
says :—‘‘ Since the time of Adam, when manly 
wisdom has been put aside to please the weaker 
vessel, and the stronger has renounced his 
rights in gentle dalliance with the fair, has 
aught but disaster and decline ensued?” 





The writer of these words, Mr. Hessen L. 
Hart, is a bold man. If any of the more 
strong-minded of the Weaker Vessels come 
across him, it would not surprise us to find 
across him, it would not surprise us to find ‘* the 
Haxt bowed down through weight of woe.” 

No one, whatever may be his political 
opinions, will fail to thoroughly enjoy The 
Green above the Red, by Mr. C. L. Graves. 
The author has a singular facility for versi- 
fication. The rollicking humour and lilt of 
his songs, which was so conspicuous in the 
Blarney Ballads, is a special ¢ ristic of 
his latest volume. Mr. Graves, while his 
arrow is sharp, never forgets the gay feather 
that decorates the shaft. e volume con- 
tains some admirable pictures by Mr. Livtey 
SampBourne, who f lends his aid in the 
production of a very humorous cover. 

A False Scent, hath a pleasant savour. 
Mrs. ALEXANDER keeps her secret almost u 
to the last page and thus the interest is we 
sustained till the close of the What 
the secret is, it would be scarcely fair to 
Graig. Cleverly and brightly written say 

HE Baron pe Boox-Worms & Co. 








FATHER DAMIEN. 
The Martyr of Molokai, 


Gower from long agony to great reward 
At last, good priest! ‘Humanity should hoard 
Such memories as its richest, rarest wealth. 
The enemy who crept with loathsome stealth 
On thysoul-fortress found no faltering there. 
siege avail to praise thee, aaa 
m, 
Death’s deadliest sap with long-enduring 
- in the midst of ~ = em 1) the balm 
high heroic sympathy around 
Farewell, great val, Grqnavels hel ground! 
He her the lazar-house whose eest 
Defled the fair Pacifie’s loathly pest. 
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No. 68. Melting Moments. “‘Whata No. 81. 
boa !—on such a hot day too!” 


No. 75. Pettie-Coattsa. “ Funny 
lea,” said the elderly lady, pettie- 
lante d*éaprit. 












No. 208. A Young Master-piece, evidently by 
very Young Master. Sheep-shooting ! 


No. 24. Sea Lion caught with a Line. Observ: 
the big float used on this occasion. 

No. 61. “Turned out” very well. 

No. 78. “The Painter’s Wife.” Next year, 
we shall expect companion picture, “ The 
= “ Plumber's Aunt.”’ 
ed No. 132, What Mr. Keeley Halswelle sav 

No. 58. Shilling Pears. “I don't think this Soap when he left his House-boat on the Thames. 
is so good as the more expensive one,” she said to her- No. 171. Waxworks; or, The Stiffened 
self. ‘The colour seems coming off on to my left Moustache. 
hand.” Sir J. E. M. No. 176. “ Dawn, Picardy.” Well Dawn! 

No. 37. A Voice from the Tombs, heard from the No. 180. Isle of White. 
speaking likeness by A. S. Wortley, says, “I’m the No. 184. Browning done browner than ever. 
sweetest, prettiest little creature, and I do so want to 
change my name, and give away my hand.” 


No. 127. Much good in Goodall, R.A. 


ae 








No. 43. A Clear Voice. She sang, and in less 
than two minutes the room was empty. 


















See A _” a 


No. 200. Study in Black and White.| Nos. 114 and 169. An Unequal 
Not “a Magpie,” but a Perdriz au| Match. We hope they're not so 
Shoe, and she looks Larky. black as they ’re painted. 


No. 149. “ Handsome is as Hansom does; or, The Disputed Cab-fare.” 
“I never give more,” she said, as she turned for the last time to the Cabman, 
Ly previous to ascending the steps. 

‘Cc. : No. 206. “How can I read! The book’s shamefully printed. There are : 

= things crawling about the walls; and then there’s that odious vis-d-vis of No, 31. Before the Plunge. 
No. 17. The Marchioness of Granby, mine at No. 200 is making reflections on me—‘ through the looking-glass.’” this the way to take a header’ 
‘Very rude to remark my poor finger, A Ramagate’s daughter, by @ 
Manners, Manners ! ” GROSVENOR GALLERY GEMS. gate’s son. 
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COUNTY-COUNCILDOM. 
(From the Note- Book of Mr. Punch's Young Man.) 


May 7.—‘‘ Mister” RoszesEry as punctual as usual. The first 
business is acceptance of a design for a seal for the Council. 
The one chosen objected to by Mr. Marstawp, on the score that the 
idea is “‘ too medieval,” although the Chairman declares that 
the central figure in the sketch is supposed to be a working-man of 
the nineteenth century, 


wes conten sof How did the Standing Committee come to think 
of such a thing? Such is the brave Colonel’s complaint. He 
is immediately answered by a lawyer (I can fancy how the tough 
old warrior must fume at the notion of a solicitor correcting an 
‘officer and a gentleman”), Mr. Harnxison, who takes a different 
view of the subject. Then Captain Verner ( is every square- 
inch a sailor as Hvenes is every cubic-foot a soldier) 
interposes, and wants to know what has been done in the matter of 
Counsel’s opinion about the proceedings LA last week. The Deputy- 
‘hairman 





explanation does not seem 
to remove the “‘ Hon. Coun- 
cillor’s” seruples. By the 
way, all the members are 
described as ‘* Hon.” which 
is (as Hon. and Patriotic 
Counsellor Burns might say) 
“A cut above what they do 
in the Vestries.” Then a 
gentleman who I am told is 
called Mr. Upparp, raised a 
short debate upon what he 
no doubt correctly describes 
as the “‘ alf-penny rate.” It 
| is a most interesting debate, 
and would indeed be fault- 
less were it not that the rate 
has ceased to exist. Upon 
learning this the Council re- 
luctantly (I say ‘‘reluc- 
tantly,” for one of its mem- 
rs—I think it is that 
amusing rattle, Lord Hos- 
HOL jew a supple- 
mentary speech, upon - 
ing the slain) turns te 
attention to something else. 
But what a ‘“‘ something 
else!” The Standing Com- 
mittee have actually recom- 
mended that the Deputy- 
Chairman shall receive two 
thousand pounds sterling a 
year! Every eye is turned 
towards Mr. BortromiEy 
FrrtH, whose invariabl 
florid complexion conce: 
his blushes. The Vice-Chair- 
man, Sir Jonn Lussock, 
neatly recommends the re- 
commendation suggesting 
| that his colleague combines 
the clerical industry of the 
bee with the legal knowledge 
of the ant—at least, that is 
the impression Sir Jonn’s 
| speech conveys to my mind. 
Somebody the reso- 
lution, and then comes the 
tug of war. The gallant 
be whose ae, 
rightly or wrongly, is o 
called “* Rotten,” leads the '— — 
attack. He loves Borromizy like a brother—but there is nothing 
strange in this, as every subsequent er scarcely with an excep- 
tion echoes sentiment—but he not want him to have a. 
salary. There are a number of “ Hon. Councillors” of the same 
| way of thinking. For instance, Alderman ArTHuR ARNOLD does 
not like the idea at all. The erman considers Borromiry his 
| oldest friend—if I understood him rightly he laid the foundation of 
| Mr. Frera’s fortune, by introducing him to Beate the rus— 
what a sweet boon !—but he must not be paid. Then another Alder- 
| man objects, no less a person than the Ghost of Hamlet's Father 











as I must call him) the Reverend Fiemine Wituiams. The Hon. 
and Ecclesiastical Councillor looks gayer than he did last week. | 
| He wears a buttonhole, and is altogether more cheerful. And this | 
| reminds me that there are a number of flowers about, inclusive of | 
| a large bunch of white lilies on the Chairman’s table, which are | 
no doubt waiting for the moment when ‘‘ Mister” RosEBERY poses 
as a model for the central figure in a church-window. The (Ghost of 
| Hamlet's Father on this ion, reminds me of Shakspearian 
character—Shylock in a gir called The Merchant of Venice. 
| And now there is a diversion. That gallant old warrior Colonel 
Hivos (who I assume from his military, title, magt have the art of 
ise & ) complai . ise. y were not | 
| the Council three ee net tat tis strange matter 


MR. PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS. 


RIGHT HON. ARTHUR GOLFOUR, M.P. 


As Irish Secretary known to fame, 
Golfour, links-eyed, pursues his favourite game. 


n forward 
and gives the required infor- 
| mation with a courtesy and 
| a promptitude that suggests 
| and pleasantly suggests, “in 
this style, two tho a- 
ear.” But this agreeable 
the Naval Representative of 
e Na ve 0 
the United Service—he still 
objects toa salary attached 
to the office. Then we have 
a Refreshment contractor, 
whose name is not familiar 
to me, and whose remarks 
are of no t importance, 
and then the Patriot — 
rises to represent work- 
- The Hon. Coun 
cillor is a member of the 
| Standing Committee, and 
| from my own observation, a 
friend of the noblest of his 
colleagues. He speaks with 
| asilvery eloquence that wins 
| all hearts. Every word is 
| pronounced with exquisite 
| purity—no dropping of aspi- 
ee Ny ay ae a on 
** paid,” or anything o t 
sort. Persenaliy, he thinks 
£1,500 a-year enough, and 
that Borromiry should have 
no more, and cease to be an 
M.P., but he does not insist 
on the latter suggestion. He 
wants, however, Mr. Friern 
to earn his money—on pain 
| of getting the sack. It would 
be diffieult to describe the 
delightful delicacy with 
which these proposals are 
| made. I can only murmur, 
** Exquisite, beautiful, Aow 
refined!” And now the 
matter has been debated for 
nearly three hours, and we 
have got no further. Then 
** Mister” Rosesenry inter- 
, as is his wont, and we 

ave much voting. 
In the end, the Deputy- 
Chairman is given his £2,000 
~ _ a-year =e and from a 
little aneedote he introduces in returning thanks, adroitly suggests 

that he intends to keep it until he joins the great majority. 

‘* When I told a great statesman recently lost to us— Jon» Briout,” 
says the ingenuous Borromuey, *‘ that I terned, ¥ attention ~ 
Munici orm in London, the great man replied, ‘ I fancy you w 
find cages have before you the sole labour of your life!’” I can 
only say may Mr. Fretn live long, and i r! 

‘ay 10.—The Council meets i ring Gardens. However, 
as that genial wag the Ghost of Hamlet's Father would observe, “‘ as 
the Summer has now set in, the less said about the Spring pro- 
ceedings the better.” 


a his £2,000 a-year 
in 3 








Ratrowat Daess Movement.— The noble en visiting 
Kempton have been actuated by Mr. Sam Weller’s motto, ‘* Kase 
afore el ce,” and, following their Royal and sensible leader, have 
discarded the “ Sunday-go-to-meeting” tall hat for the “Go-to- 
race-meeting’’ pot hat. The fashi owever, was not adopted last 
week by Grawpotrn, who explai to his com , the Brave 
Bov.aNerr, that it was ‘only those who had a tile off would ever 
think of putting the pot on.” The General smiled, but was unable 
to appreciate the jest. Having so far disposed of heads in the day- 
time, will not His Sensible Royal Highness dispense with our tails 
in the evening? “ Off with the tails!” 














| dispe snsed with the trick of accompanying the final ‘‘ Yes 
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OUR SPECIAL MUSICAL CRITIC. 


Tue Great Musical event of the week, has, of course, been the 
production at the Footleton Festival of the much-talked-of Cantata 
Whateuntide,” by Dr. cw Srraves Castie, by whom it was 
nally conducted. The hall was crowded 
with a highly fashionable, cultivated and 
critical audience who were enthusiastic in 
the extreme, and bestowed flattering recep- 
tions on the local Lawyer, Medical Man, 
Town-clerk, and Postmistress, as each entered 
the hall. Subsequently, during one of the 
most interesting numbers, the Medical Man 
was called out; but we ascertained, on good 
authority, that his unexpected summons had 
not been previously arranged by him. The 
audience rose en masse when the gifted com- 
appeared, and Dr. Jacaues Srravss 
\ASTLE Poked’ more than gratified at the 
ovation accorded him. Mr. Banco..ipes’ 
poem of Whitsuntide is too well-known to 
need a detailed description here, but the 
ing stanzas, ‘‘ Our feet are on our native 
Heath,” was most beautifully set, and effectively rendered by the 
choir. The first great success, however, was the trio’ between the 
three swains, “‘ Thomas, Richard, and Henry.” The chief motif is 
commenced by 7homas, and is as follows :- 














“= et = “poe p oe 
et 





Henry then io the m with this quaint phrase in three-four time :— 


gt = ee 


This number became instantly popular with the audience, and 
there was scarcely a man in the , om parts of the hall who did not 
commence whistling the above phrases. The next number was a 
masterpiece of scoring. It was the grand chorus of Gay Muleteers, 
and we quote the refrain, in the originality of which the gifted com- 

















poser has surpassed himself :— 
cc vivace, Ppp 2» 
6°5% == i ——— : 
= = —— 
we had steeds that “a pes gress, Do you 
SL » 


$e Ne SS 
SSS 
think we'd them? Yes! Yes!! Ves!!! 
We venture to think, however, that the Composer plait pave 
es!! 
Yes!!!” with a banging of sticks at the back of the orchestra. 
Tricks of this sort have been introduced before, but the practice, |, 
except in Pantomimes, is not to be commended. The song by 
Harriet (first Soprano), ‘‘ Arm in Arm with Henry,” received the 
honour of a double encore, and nothing could have been more 
idyllic than the description ‘of Thomas, Richard, and Henry, deco- 
rating their hats with wreaths. The swains and their sweethearts 


urge 


| are supposed to witness a strolling performance of effigies. The | a, 


music that accompanied the performance was marvellously orches- 
trated. The theme was in Cand the kettledrum tuned purposely 
to B flat. The effect was quite characteristic, 








a 


> 

















bow . a 


The final iti was ae excellent. The sweethearts ‘and swains 
march home in couples, the latter holding a masical instrument in 














their hands, with which they accompany their chant, according to 
the custom of people. Jacques Srraves Castix, in 2 
orchestration, has quite caught the spirit of this beautiful, homely, 
German — 
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BRICKS ges! ‘MORTARFICATION. 


Receive « note from my Vestry telling me that, in accordance 
with the recent ‘‘ Leasehol Enfranchisessoat Act,” I can, if I like, 
acquire the freehold of my dwelling by ‘“‘serving a notice on my 
Landlord.” What larks! Always wanted to pay my Landlord out, 
for his rapacity about those fixtures of his when i cateeed : also for 
his to whitewash and paper various rooms, a which 
he coupled-with a most ungenerous reference to ‘‘ the terms of my 
lease,” he. it Sass all repairs are thrown on me / 

Curious how , oalely es > ~~ my notice about pur- 
chasing freehold. Su e sees there’s no good in protesting. 
Price to be settled by Official Arbitrator, on basis of so many years’ 
rent. 

It is settled. Price seems tae Pe enormous. Arbitrator had to go 
by rent, and rent absurd] dlord seems to have told Arbi- 

tor that ‘‘ he couldn’t ade bein built ’ouse, not if he searched 
al Tee over,” and Arbitrator—who must be a simpleton—actually 
believed him ! 

Result. I am a freeholder. Proud position—only, in order to 
raise money, have robbed myself of all Seen ital I possessed, and 
had to execute a mortgage as well. Try to ise how much better 
it is for my self-respect to be owner than merely tenani. Try to 
feel that I’ve really and truly a home now, out of which nobely 
Query — except mo ?) can turn me. Don’t experience as 
much satisfaction out o: reflections as I ought to 

Day after sale, Landlord calls. Ostensible object, to “see how 
I’m getting on.” Real one is to tell me—as he does, chuckling— 
what a splendid he has made. Says “‘ he always did want 
to get this’ ere ’ouse off his hands,’”’ and now “‘ Parliament’s done it 
for him.” Points out to me with fiendish glee all the defects of the 
building of which I am now the hap possessor. Warns me not to 
press too heavily against wall of study, or “it may come down with 
arun.” Adds, that whole house is a ‘* shocking bad ’un 

I am surprised at Landlord’s cool admission. Ask him if he doesn’t 
feel ashamed at having built such a place. “‘ He didn’t build Sen he 
replies. Then isn’t he ashamed at having got me to _ it ? 

it,” he says, cheerfully ; I seemed very anxious to get 
tod as pow anxious to part with it, why should he disappoint me 
in ? 

Find, after a month or two, that house is really y, shoeing cme of 
fecite way. Patch it ou) fat “considerable expense), and 
et it AB a oe it (just as my old Landlord 

desirable and meen ta residence.” Feel that this is a 
fib, and that my self-respect is distinetly lowered by it. ; 

Result of Leaseholds A < as far as | am concerned, simply is that 


fe =. ‘ \j py hm fr thn oa he lease off his hands happy re- 
= oad that ‘‘m t was a 

== \o— to him |” Find myse self weakly asking him for his advice as to 

best mode of lettin the house. Te nt net I abo should ever have 


ha 
wore to foredloes to-morrow) 


come to this! Feel that, if 
ould be really grateful to him. 


and turn me out ret my freehold, 





Two Great Srontive Questions.—Whether Donovan will win 
~ ert *S whether Derby will with Sporrorta. Derby, desires 
play th “Demon” this year, hoping that he will ,” tay 
 F. ‘ with its opponents. 











i a NOTI: ‘E.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Dra’ 
im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by @ Stamped and Addressed 
there will be no exception. 


or Pictures of any deseription, will 
Cover. or Wrapper. To this rule 
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